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Summary: After Cortana' s sacrifice The Master Chief struggles to find 
a way to bring her back. But when a high value prisoner it 
transferred to the Infinity, He starts to wonder what had the 
Librarian really done to him? And would it be enough? Right after the 
events of halo 4 and some minor changes made to Spartan ops, and they 
could be possible due to time laps and gaps in the story. 


1. It's not over, not yet 
Authors note 

**This story has had a complete rewrite, hopefully this one fares 
better then the last. And yes chapters will be much longer than this, 
just wanted everyone to know I have not given up on this one.** 

Not yett sure if it was out of respect, or fear. Other than a few 
solutes from the new Spartans they pretty much left him be. The 
Master Chief stood at the observation window of the Infinity. The 
UNSC has given him permission to stay aboard as long as he agreed not 
go into combat until he had been cleared at Earth. The Master Chief 
turned as he heard someone approach. 

Tomas Lasky, the Captain of the Infinity and as close to a friend and 
he had slowly walked to him. Lasky was a bit smaller than him but 
looked like he was trying to be as strong as he could. 

"what's wrong sir?" he asked turning to face him fully 
>"Chief what did I say about calling me sir? It still feels strange, 
but that's not why I'm here Chief. We have a message from Lord Hood. 
We are taking a prisoner on board. A high vale target if you will. 

And I was ordered to keep you far away, but Im not sure that's the 
best call." Lasky sighed, "Chief we were order to bring Doctor Hasley 
on for help with forerunner tech . "<br>"Sir if we bring her on board I 
would like to be assigned to the security team" 

>"Chief I could think of no one better. Roland give the Chief 



he answered appearing on the 


clearance no questions"<br>"Eye sir. 
terminal at the end of the room. 

>"Welcome back Chief." Holding out his hand and shaking it the Master 
Chief felt like there might still be a chance to bring her back, 
after all she created Cortana and he had the chip, so maybe not all 
hope was lost. Maybe his luck hadn't run out yet. Not yet, not 
yet . . . <p> 


2 . The rebirth of The Master Chief 

Six months later John stood in the observation room of the Infinity's 
lunch bay. After talking to the Captain he decided it was best if he 
kept his distance for now, he knew she would more than likely ask him 
a lot of questions he didn't have the answers to, besides if the UNSC 
knew he was talking to her, they both could be taken out. This was 
one fight he couldn't shoot his way out. The Latin de-cloaked as it 
made its entrance. Lasky shifted, "Captain Lasky, the Captain of the 
Latin requests permission to bring the prisoner aboard." "Last chance 
to change your mind." Sara whispered hoping he would listen, "It's 
too late for that Sara, we need to know what's going on." She sighed, 
"She was locked up for a reason" "Permission granted Roland" as if on 
cue the ship's door open and four marines marched out with the 
prisoner in tow. Sara motioned for the Spartans to take the prisoner. 
Demarco and Madsen stepped forward. "Doctor Halsey, thank you for 
coming" Lasky said trying to start on a good footing. "I'm not 
walking around the ship I built with my hands cuffed" she responded 
coldly, after a quick nod the cuffs were removed. She looked up "now, 
show me the artifact." Leading her through the Infinity Lasky 
wondered if the Chief had taken his advice or if he was watching them 
from the shadows. "Rather dark for a proper investigation" "We have 
random fluctuations all over the ship doctor, powers still completely 
out at ground zero. I'll get additional lighting set up ASAP" "That 
would be good, have there been any other reactions sinceaCl ." She 
trailed off; Lasky only shook his head "Since what happened to Doctor 
Classman, no" She walked forward to the object, "I see" She reached 
out her hand over the object. "Careful!" Lasky interjected "I'm not 
hennery Classman Captain" she replied coldly "Trust me Doctor I know 
who you are." He stated looking over to Sara "Yes. And I see you've 
decided I rate 3 of the new model." Demarco spoke "Captain Lasky 
asked for the best ! " "And yetaC 1 . . " she paused as she placed her hand 
on the strange artifact "What is it Doctor?" Lasky asked stepping 
forward. She looked up with what Lasky thought was concern "Engine 
room" Turning he led the way to the elevator shaft. Demarco spoke 
when they were all seated in the tube, "Why do they have us guarding 
some old lady?" he asked "She's bad news man," Madsen replied "Mad 
science and stuff, she created the original Spartans, Master Chief?" 
his jaw dropped "No way?" "Yeah story goes she kidnapped a bunch of 
kids" "heh, what would an old lady like her do with a bunch of kids?" 
He opened his mouth to speak but quickly shut it nodding to Halsey. 
"Eirst we thought them to be silent, " turning to look back at Sara 
she finished "then we thought them how to be Spartans." John had been 
following them for some time now, he had to get a different travel 
tube so he knew he was exactly 6.7 seconds behind their arrival at 
the engine room. Just as he stepped out a surge traveled through the 
ship, it looked the same as when the forerunners had scanned him, he 
turned the corner to find Sara Palmer Pointing a gun at Doctor 
Halsey, As if on instinct he reached for his own weapon and trained 
his sights on Palmer. Halsey remained calm, maybe that was just her 
or maybe she had seen him, either way didn't matter. After a second 



Palmer lowered her weapon causing John to do the same. He walked up 
closer and heard the end of whatever Halsey was saying "a€l .Something 
on the planet is studying you." A few hours later John waited for 
Halsey's escort to get here, though they had not seen him the Chief 
knew it was only a matter a time before someone found him following 
her. John waited as Spartan Thorn walked up, and knocked on the door 
before opening it, he spoke softly and calmly to her, as if she were 
a friend and not a prisoner. John followed them staying just far 
enough back he could see them but he was well out of ear shot, well 
for a normal person. He had led her to a lab and had stayed in there 
talking about something important he guessed. A few hours had pasted 
before them moved Halsey to a different lab, one with higher 
security. Still He was able to get a small bug in place so he could 
see what was happening. He mostly just looked around making sure no 
one saw what he was doing, but Palmers voice made him jump his eyes 
back to the screen, he got up and started jogging, the image still 
fresh in his mind Palmer holding a gun to Halsey's head Lasky 
ordering her back under custody. He ran right past Palmer and Halsey, 
Palmer looked worried and on high alert. But Halsey knew what he was 
doing and she simply smiled and he ran past them. A minute later he 
was standing at prep area 17, he remained still as the MK. VI Armor 
was put on; it still had its upgrades Cortana had installed. By the 
time he grabbed his helmet a crowd of workers. Marines, and Spartan 
IVs had gathered, he paused looked down at his Armor. Looking up one 
last time he placed the helmet on his head. As his HUDD came online, 
everyone in the room froze, after six months. The Master Chief was 
back . 


3 . Guardian 

"After six long months, John felt good to be back in his armor. He 
heard the _'hiss'_ as the suit sealed its self; he paused as he saw 
that his HUDD said he had a message waiting. He debated ignoring it 
but quickly thought against it. He sighed as he brought up the video; 
his heart sank as he saw Cortana on his HUDD. 

>"John, I know by the time you see this. I'll be gone. I know you 

blame yourself for this, but don't, I knew what I was doing. I was 
able to decode some on the Data before we blew it up, well before you 
blew it up. The message readsaC 1 " with that she vanished and started 
the audio. "In this hour of victory, we taste only defeat. I ask 
why?<br>We are Forerunners Guardians of all that exists; the roots of 
the galaxy have grown deep under our careful tending. Where there is 
life, the wisdom of our countless generations has saturated the soil! 
Our strength is a luminous sun towards witch all intelligence 
blossoms! And the impervious shelter beneath which it has prospered. 

I stand before you accused of the sin, of assuring Forerunner 
ascendancy, attempting to save us from this fate which we are forced 
to . . . reseed . 

>Humanity stands as the greatest threat in the Galaxy! Refusing to 

eradicate them is a fool's gambit! we squander eons in the darkness 

while they seize our triumphs as their own! The mantel of 
responsibility, for all things belongs to Forerunners, alone. Think 
of my acts as you will, but do not doubt the reality, the reclamation 
has already begun... and we are hopeless to stop it." The Master 
Chief didn't budge, so now it was his responsibility. Now he knew why 
Cortana had shown him this, it was because of the fight with 343 on 
the ark... "You are Forerunner!..." So now it was his Mantel. The 
Forerunners calmed to be Guardians... Then that's what he had to 
become. A hero, a warrior, a Guardian. The last words repeated in his 



head over and over, "The reclamation has already begun, and we are 
helpless to stop it."<p> 


**HALO 5: Guardians** 


End 
f lie . 



